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I visited the old gentleman twice after this; the last time when in the suite of the Emperor, who announced himself with the whole company rather suddenly in Friedrichsruh, after the ceremonial departure of Prince Henry for Tsingtao. Bismarck received the Emperor in his wheeled-chair at the modest entrance to his country house. We went straight to table. Bismarck seated himself with some assistance, but after he had been sitting down some time he livened up again. My place was diagonally opposite the Prince, who was sitting next to the Emperor, and I had at my side von Moltke, the future general. The Prince tried to begin a political conversation on our relations with France, etc. To my great regret the Emperor did not follow up these openings, but carried on the anecdotal conversation which is so usual at the Imperial table. Whenever Bismarck began on politics the Emperor ignored it. Moltke whispered to me, " It is terrible "; we felt the lack of reverence for such a man. Then in some connection or other Bismarck said a few words, the prophetic weight of which impressed them deeply upon us: " Your Majesty, as long as you have this officers' corps, you can do everything you want; when this is no longer the case, matters will be quite different" The apparent nonchalance with which this came out, as if there were nothing in it at all, showed an extraordinary presence of mind; it revealed the master.
When we broke up, the Prince in his wheeled-chair